OF JOHN AUBREY
purpose to the remaining years of Aubrey's life and was also to provide
him with the immortality which he so much desired.  For on Thursday,
3ist August, 1667, Anthony Wood entered in his accounts :—" Spent
with Mr. John Aubrey of Wilts, at Mother Web's and the Meremaid
Tavern, 35. 8d.", and it was not until nearly thirty years later that he
returned to his Journal to make a fuller and more famous entry:
" Aug. 31 S.," he then wrote, " John Aubrey of Easton-Piers in the
parish of Kingston S. Michael in Wiltsh. was in Oxon. with Edward
Forest, a Book-seller living against Alls. Coll., to buy books.   He then
saw lying on the  stall Notitia Academiae Oxoniensis;   and asking
who the Author of that book was, he answer'd the report was that
one Mr. Anthony Wood of Merton Coll. was the Author, but was not.
Whereupon Mr. Aubrey, a pretender to Antiquities, having been
contemporary to A. Wood's elder brother in Trin. Coll. and well
acquainted with him, he thought that he might be as well acquainted
with A. W. himself.    Whereupon repairing to his Lodgings, and
telling him who he was, he got into his acquaintance, talk'd to him
about his studies, and offer'd him what assistance he could make, in
order to the completion of the work that he was in hand with.   Mr.
Aubrey was then in a sparkish Garb, came to town with his Man and
two Horses, spent high and flung out A. W. at all recknings.   But
his estate of 700 pounds per an. being afterwards sold, and he reserving
nothing of it to himself, liv'd afterwards in a very sorry condition,
and at length made shift to rub out by hanging on Edmund Wyld
Esq. living in, Blomesbury, near London, on James Bertie Earl of
Abendon, whose first wife was related to him, and on Sir John Aubrey,
his kinsman, living sometimes in Glamorganshire, and sometimes at
Borstall neare Brill in Bucks.   He was a shiftless person, roving and
magotie-headed, and sometimes little better than erased.   And being
exceedingly credulous, would stuff his many letters to A. W. witn
fooleries, and misinformations, which sometimes would guid him
into the pathes of error."
As can be seen from the tone of this entry, Anthony Wood was
an impossible man to get on with. An Oxford don, vain, touchy,
spiteful and lacking in every social grace, he was impertinent to his
superiors, rude to his equals, overbearing to his juniors, ungrateful
to his benefactors and unbearable to his family. The Warden of his
own college he described as " the very Lol-poop of the University,
a most kscivious person, a great haunter of women's company and
a common Fornicator," and the Warden's wife he despised for putting
" the College to unnecessary charges, and very frivolous expences,
among which was a very larg Looking-Gkss, for her to see hk ugly
face, and body to the middle, and perhaps lower." He quarrelled
with John Fell, the great Dean of Christ Church, who at his own
expense was publishing Wood's life work. He quarrelled with his
fellow dons : " Mr. Roger Brent and I playing at cards, he fell out
with me, called me all to nought and struck me. He looked like a
rogue, like a whoring rascall, like a whoring rogue."
The resultant unpopularity only increased ms fury and loneliness
until everything enraged him: "Mr. Davis looked red and jolly,
as if he had been at a fish supper at C.C.C., and afterwards drinking—
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